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OF 
CHAUBERT; 

THE 
3 MISANTHROPIST. 


Ccuavsert was born at Bourdeaux, and 
died there not many years 2go in the Francifcan 
convent; L was in that city foon after thisevent, 
and my curiofity led me to collect feveral par= 
ticulars relative to this extraordinary humorif,. 
He inherited a good fortune from his parents, 
and in his youth was of a benevolent difpofitign, 
fubject however to fudden caprices and extremes 
of love and hatred. Various caufes are afligned 
for his mifanthropy, but the principal difguft, 
which turned him furious againft mankind, 
feems to have arifen from the treachery of a 
friend who ran away with his miftrefs, juft 
when Chaubert was on the point of marrying her 5 
the ingratitude of this man was certainly of a 
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very black nature, and the provocation heinous, 
for Chaubert, whofe pafliens were always in 
extremes, had given a thoufand inftances of 
romantic generofity to this unworthy friend, 
and repofed an entire confidence in him in the 
matter of his miftrefs: He had even faved him 
from drowning one day at the eminent rifk of 
his life, by leaping out of his own boat into the 
Garonne and fwimm ng to the affitance of his, 
when it was finking in the midd'‘e of the ftream ; 
His paflion for his miftrets was no lefs vehement: 
fo that his difappoinitment had every aggrava— 
tion poi). ble, and, operating upon a ature more 
than commonly fulec ptibie, reverfedevery prin- 
ciple of humanity in the heart of Chauberr, and 
made him fer the greateit part of his life, the 
declared enemy of human nature. 

Atter many years paficd in foreign parts he 
was accidentally brought to his better fenfes by 
d-feovering that through thefe events, which he 
had fo deeply »refented, he had providentially 
efcaped from miferies of the moft fatal nature ; 
Thereupon he returned to his own country, and 
ent cring into the order of Francifcans, employed 
the remainder of his life in atoning tor his pait 
errors afier the moft exemplary manner. Onall 
occasions of diftrefs Father Chaubert’s zeal pre- 
fenied itfelfto the relicf and comfort of the un— 
fortunate, and fometimes he would enforce his 
admonitions of refignation by the lively picture 
he wou!d draw of his own exiray ay incies 4 in ex— 
traordinary cafes he has bcen known to give his 
communicants atranfcript or diary in his own 
hand-writing of certain pailages of his life, in 
which he had minuted his thoughts at the time 
they occurred, and which he kept by him for 
fuch extraordinary purpofes. This paper was 
put into my hands by a gentlemen who had re- 
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CHAUBERT-~ 
ecived much benefit from this good father’s con= 
verfation and inftruction ; 1 had his leave for 
tranfcribing it, or publifhing, if I thonght fit ; 
this I {hall now avail myfelf of, as 1 think it is 
avery curious journal, 

“¢ Mv fon, whoever thou art, profit by the 
words of experience, and let the example of 
Chaubert, who was a beaft without reafon, and is 
become a man by repentance, teach thee wifdom 
in adverfity and infpire thy heart with fenti- 
ments of refignation to the will of the Al- 
mightv! 

‘© When the treachery of people, which I 

ught to have defpifed, had turned my heart to 
marble and my blood to gall, I was determined 
upon leaving France and feeking out fome of 
thofe countries, from whofe tamifhed inhajgitants 
nature withholds her bounty and where men 
groan in flavery and forrow: AsI pafled through 
the villages towards the frontiers of Spain, and 
faw the peafants daneing in aring to the pipe, o1 
carouling at their vintages, indignation fmote 
my heart, and | wifhed that heaven would dafh 
their cups with poifon, or blaft the funfhine of 
their joys with hail and tempeft. 

‘¢ I traverfed the delightful province of Bif- 
cay without reft to the foles of my feet or fleep 
to the temples of my head. Nature was before 
my eyes dretfed in her gayéft attire ;—Thou mo~ 
ther of fools, Lexclaimed, why dof thow trick thyJelf 


cut jo daintily for knaves and harlots to make a property 
dt J 4 : 
thee* The chilaren of thy womb are vipers in thy 
befom, and will fling thee mortally, when thou haf >iv= 


en them their fil at thy improvident breafis.x——The 

birds chaunted in the groves, the fruit trees 

glittened on the mountain fides, the water-fails 

made mufic ius the echoes, and mMan_syent 
A 2 -~ 
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finging to his labour ;—Give me Fisvses I, the clank ia 
of fetters and the yell of galicy-flaves uncer the lu, 

of the whip—And in the bitternefs of my heart 

I curfed the earth, as I trode over its prolific 
furface. 

‘¢ | entered the ancient kingdom of C: 
and the profpect was a recreation to my f 
vexed fou): I faw the lands lie wafte and fallow 3 ° 
the vines trailed on the ground and buried their 





fruitage in the furrows; the hand of man was : 
idle, and nature flept as in the cradle of creation; 
the villazes were thinly feattered, and ruin fate ( 
upon the unroofed fheds, where lazy pride laid 
ftretched upon _ _— in y gary and vermin. 1 
Ah! ihis is fomethin , L cried out, shis fcene is jit 

for man, and Ii! enjy it—ifaw a yellow half- 


ftarved form, cloaked to the heels in rags, his 
broad-brimmed beaver on his head, through 
which his ftaving locks crept out in fqualid fhreds, 
that fell like fhakes upon the fhouldcrs of « fiend. 


: ; 
—— Such ever be the fate of human nature ! I// aggra- 


aw kn an me 


; . ‘ 2 
€ his mifery by the infult of charity. Hark ye, S| 
Caf: any l exclaimed, take thi pipette 5 it is —_, 

, is Silver J om the mint of Mexi 03 a Spar wad 

aug it from the mine, a srren hman gives it yous 

put by your pride and touch it !——Curft be your na- 

‘von, the Caftilian replied, I'M farve before PM ¢ 
take tt from your handss—Starve the ty l aniwered, 


~~ = = 4 oA an 


and pafled on. t 

‘¢ | climbed a barren mountain; the wolves v 
howled in the defart, andthe vultures {creamed ¢ a 
in flocks for prey; | Too! ed, and beheld a gloomy g 


manfion underneath my fect, vaft as the pride of 
its founder, gloomy and difconfolate as his foul; 
at was the Efcurial.— tere then. the tyrant reign 
faid 1, here Let him reigns hard thefe rocks his 
throne, wafie as thefe defarts be his dominion! ——A 
meagre creature pailled gre @5, famine ftarcd in his 
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CHAUBERT. 
eye, he caft a lock about him, and fprung upon 
a kid, that was bro vfingin the defart, he {mote 
it (sad with his ftaff, and haftily thruft ict into his 
waliet—.h!/ facriligtous villain '—eried a brawny 
fellow ; and, leaping on him from behinda rock, 
feized the hungry wretch in the act; he drop- 
ped upon hisknees and beyged tor mercy.— Mer- 
cy/ cried he that feized him, do you purloin the 
property of the church and afk for mercy? Take it! 
—So faying, he beat himto the earth with a 
blow, as he was kneeling at his feet, and then 
dragged him to tuwards the convent of St, Law- 
rence: I could have hugged the mifcreant for 
the deed. 

“¢ | held my journey through the defart, and 
defolation followed me to the very ttreets of Ma= 
drid 3 the fathers of the inquifi:ion came forth 
from the cells of torture, the crofs was elevated 
before them, and a trembling wreich in a faffron 
colonred veit, painted with flames of fire, was 
dragged to execution in an open fguare; they 
kindled a fire about him, and fang praifes to God, 
whilft the flames deliberately confumed their 
human victim: He was a Jew who fuffered, 
they were Chriftians who tormented.—See what 
the religion of God is, faid | to my felf, in the hands 
of man! 

‘¢ From the gates of Madrid I bent my courfe 
towards the port of Lifbon; as I traverfed the 
wildernefs of Eftremadura, a robber took his 
aim at me from behind a cuork-tree, and the ball 
grazed my hat upon my head.— You have miffed 
your aim, 1 cried, and have ioft the merit of de® 
fircying a man.—Give me your purfes faid the robs 
ber.—Take it, Lreplied, and buy with it a friend> 
may it ferve you as it has ferved me! 

** | found the city of Lifbon in ruins; her 
foundations fmoaked upon the ground; thedy~ 
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ing and the dead laid in heaps; terror fate in 
every vifage, and mankind was vilited with the 


plagues of the Aimighty, famine, fire, and earth~ 


quake—Have they not the inquifition in this country ? 
I afked ; I was anfwered they had. And do 
they make ali this outcry about an earthquake ? faid I 
within myfelf, /et them give God thanks and be 
Quicte 


“© Prefently there came ships | from En gland, 





loaded with all manner of goods for the relief of 


the inhabitants; the people eile the bounty, 
were preferved, then turned and curfed their 
prefervers for heretics. This is as it frwuld be, 
faid I, thefe men a up to their nature, and the 
Englifs are a nation of fools, | will not go among/i 
them. After a fhort time behold a new city 
was rifing on the ruins of the old one! The 
people took the builders’ tools, which the Englifh 
had fent them, and made themfelves houfes. I 
overheard a fellow at his work fay to his com- 
panion. Before the ¢ arthquake I made my bed in 
the fireets, now I fhall have a houfe to live inx—~ 
Thi is 100 Muc hy, “se 2 5 their misfortunes make th 

pec aple hap PYs and I il flay » 6 /ont re? “3 their COUNLT 6 
—I defcended to the banks of the Tagus; thers 
was a fhip, whofe canvas was loofed for failing. 
—She is an Englifs frip, Vays a Galliego portei : 


, ) 
they are brave jeanmieny, but damned tyrants on the quar- 
? d 











ter—deck.—Tihcy pay well for what they have, laysa 
boatman, and [ am going on board her with a cargo of 
lemons. ——1 threw myfelf into the wherry, and 
entered the thi D3 ‘Lhe mariners were occupied 
with their work, and nobody queftioned me why 
I was among them. The tide wafted us into 
the ocean and the night became tempeftuous, the 
veflel laboured in the fea and the morning 
brought no refpite to our toil. —Whither are yo 

bound ? faid 1 to the mafter.—Zo ‘5 faid h¢ Je y 











CHAUBERT. 
wething but the devil ever drove at fuch a rate/——The 
fellows voice was thunder; the failors fung in 
he ftorm, anc ie ifter’s oaths were loud 
the ftorm, and the mafter’s hs were louder 
than the waves ; the third day was a dead calm, 
and he {wore louder than ever. -—If the winds were 
of this man’s making, thought x he would not be 
content with then.—A favourable breeze fprung up 
as if it had come at his calling.—I thiught it was 
‘ yshe, put ker before the wind, it blows fair 
for ur porte —-But where is your port? again | alked 
him.—Sir, fays he, f can now anfiver ysur qucflion 
oula dor wtth God's leave I am bound to Kour= 
deaux 5 every hing at fea goes as tt pleafe God.—My 
heart funk at the name of my native city. I 
was freightel, added he, frou London with a carga 





of goods of all forts for the poor fuflerers hy the earth= 
OMARE > / fhaal: load l A vith wis jor my Owners, and 
a help out a charital/s voyage with fom (tl profit, if 
if please (vod to ble{/so €’ deavours.—iteyday / thought 
l, how fair weather chances this fellow's note!—Lew= 
» aid he to a handfome youth, who ftood at 
2115 C100 Vy, t% Wi 274 pecX Out this M neni Chau= 
; at Boor ried ment of his bills on your 
ih GUN, ¢ igel pay ” J § Lil y 
; s ; 
uNte—Shew me your b , faid 1, for I am Chau= 


bert.—He produced them, and | faw my own 
name forged to.bills in faveur of the villain who 
had fo treacheroufly dealt with me in the sffair 
of the woman who was to have been my wife.— 
i] here is the wretch, faid 1, who diew thefe forgeriess 
—The youth burit into tears. —He is wy Father, We 
replied, and turned away.—Sir, fays the mafter, 
J am not furprized to find this felliay a villain te yuu, for 
I was once a trader in aiPuence and have heen ruched by 


his means and reduce 1towshat you [ee mes I canearna 
maintenance, and am as happy in my f refent hard em= 
ploy, nay happier than when 1 was rich and idles but 


to defraud his ewn fon proves him an unnatural rafcal, 
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and if Thad him here, I weuld hang him at the mizen 
yard. 

—¢ When the Enclifth.mafter declared he was 
happier in his prefent hard fervice than in his for- 
amer profperity, and that he forgave the villain 
who had ruined him, I farted with aftonifhment, 
and ftood out of his reach, expecting every mo- 
ment when his phrenfy would break out; I look- 
ed him fteadily in the face, and to my furprife 
faw no fymptoms of madnefs ; there was no 
wandering in his eyes, and content of mind was 
imprefled upon his features.—.-ve you in your fenfes, 
J demanded, an/ car: you joyve the villain >—brom 
my heart, aniwered he, cl/e tow pioull 1 expe to be 
forgiven ?—Nis words ftruck me dumb ; my heart 
tupycd at my bofom; the blood rufhied to my 
face. He faw my fituation and turned afide to 
give fome orders to the failors ; after fome mi- 
nutes he refumed the converfation, and advanc- 
ing towards me, in his rough tamiliar manner, 
faid— It is my u ay, Mr. Chaubert, to forgive and form 
get, though to be fure the fellow deferves hanging for his 
sreatment of his poor boy hi fon, % ho is as goed alad as 
ever lived, but ws for father and mother —Whe is his mo~ 
ther? Whet washer name? | eagerly d emanded. 
Her name had no founer paffed his lips than I felt 
a fhock through all my trame beyond ihat of 
electricity ; I ftaggered as if with a fudden ftroke, 
and caught hold of the barricade 5 an involun- 
tary fhrick burft from me, and IL cried out—That 
svcoman—Oh! that woman—Was a devil, faid the 
matter, and if you knew but half the mifery you have 
efcaped, ysu would fall down upon your knees and thank 
God for the blefing: I have heard your frory, Mr. 
Chaubert, and awhen aman is in live, do you fee, he 
does not like to have his mifire{s taken from him 5 but 
fome things are better loft than found, and if this is all 


ou have to complain of, take my word you complain of 
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te luckicf? hour in your whole life, He would have 
roceeded, but I turned from him without utter= 
ing a word, and fhutting myfelf up into my 
cabbin furrendered myfelf to my meditations. 
My mind was now in fuch a tumalt, that I 
‘cannot recal my thoughts, much lefs put them 
in any order for relation: The fhip however kept 
her courfe, and had now entered the mouth of 
@he Garonne ; I landed on the quay of Bour- 
@eaux; the matter accompanied me, and young 
Lewis kept charge of the fhip: The firft object 
that met my view wasa gibbet erected before 
the door of a merchant’s compting-houfe: The 
‘convict was kneeling ona fceaffold: whilfta friar 
Was receiving his laft confeflion; his face was 
turned towards us ; the Englifhman glanced his 
@ye upon him, and inftantly cried out—Lovk, ook, 
OM). Chaubert the very man, as I am alive; it is the 
Father of young Lewis,—The wretch had difcover- 
ed us in the fame moment, and called alond— 
O; Chaubert, Chaubert ! let me [peak to you before I die! 
His yell was horror to my foul; I loft the 
power of motion, and the crowd pufhing towards 
the f{caffold, thruft me forward to the very edge 
Of it; the friar ordered filence, and demanded 
of the wretch why he had called out fo eagerly, 
@0d what he had farther to confefs. Father, re= 
lied the convict, rhis is the very man, the very Chau= 
ert of whom I was [peaking : he was the heft of friends 
me, and I repaid his kindnef{s wrth the blackeft treach- 
ry I feduced the woman of his affections from him, I 
arried her, and becauje we dreaded his relentment, we 
onfpived in an attempt upon his life by poifony—— 
€ nuw turned tome and proceeded as follows— 
ou may remember, Chaubert, as we were Supping tom 
ether on the very evening of Lowifa’s clepement , fre hand= 
d to youa glafs of wine to drink to your approaching 
wptials , as you were lifting it to your dips your favouge 
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he fpartiel ieaped wpon your arm and dafred it onthe fasye 





ina fudden tra port of p lhion, 2 hich you were 7 
: addif 1 to, you Jiruc® the creature with vielence anid 
j latd .t dead at your fect. It was the faving » ment of 
} your lifemthe wine wa potfoned, inevitable death was 
j in the drauo ht, and the animal ‘killed was God's p< 
/ frument for preferving you : he F upon the et ent, fub= 
: due your pajjoni, and prattife refipnation: Fa:her, J 
' have no more to conkef 5 J die repentant 5 Let the execue 
tioner do his office, 
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BERTRAM anv MATILDA | 
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1} 

ee | HE morning drinks my hufband’s bjood ; , 

** Go, Page, (Matilda cries) ‘ 

‘© Hafte tothe holy Anfelm’s cell, yl 

‘¢ And bid the hermit rife.”’ ih 

. . , i 

He came ;—but when, with hands uprais’d, 

And kneeling on the ground, i 

Bent o'er her fleeping babe, in tears SH 

% Whe forrowing fair he found ; it 


§ The reverend hermit ftands;— 
a° Say, Lady, whence thy grief—and why, , 
; ‘* To Heaven, thefe lifted hands ?” | 


» With kindred forrow torn long time, | 


=“ The morning drinks mv hufband’s blood, 
‘© By doom unjuft he dies 3 
<< Bound in the dungeon’s dreary cell, 


* ‘ The prifon’d Bertram lies. 
No. IX. B 





— 7" 


hing? 








fs, be 


** By him of or bofom bled tor all 


“ Reccive my fad requeft! 

Grant in thy facred garbd fruis’d 
“ ‘To feek the dunveon's cell 
Rece Ve a hufb aba kif of death, » 
“ And figh a lait farewell.” 


5 


Yes! Lady, take my hermit’s drefs, 


1 


“© My prayers and b'ciings take 5 
‘6 The Power, whofe bofom bled for all, 
© Will ne’er thy truth forfake.”’ 
Veil’d in the reverend father’s hood, 
She fuught the Ft ifon round ; 
“ *Tis Beriram’s fl my bed —and faft 
‘6 His eyes in fleep are bound. 
‘6 Is this the bed of guilt ?—Such reft 
‘¢ Ne’er footh’d a traitor’s fenfe ; 
¢ Sucn is the rett of virtue—fuch _ 
‘¢ The fleep of innocence !”’ 
wt ay by the plimmering lamp, 
“He iw the father ftand ; 
Ana thrice he kifs’d the extended crofs, 
And prefs’d the trembling hand. 
a 20! Father, mourn not o’er the fcene , 
Bite Which Fadil. th will clofe ; 
“ Mourn where each lenethen’d hour of life. 


*¢ Prolongs a widow's wees, 


* Watch o’er an orphan child 5—and footh 


‘S A mother’s woes to reft :”? 
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aoe Watilda € s | Bet im $ Neck 
She fi pon Mis Ore ft. 
ae | 9) id his mi e-—! cone 
¢ { 1 } " m ¢ 
ra ito 1 } 16 ; v 
' ’ em oll a | 
c i Or iz s | h fees thee di 
7? 
6 Shail guide me to the tomhd ) 
| ‘ 
¢ ry, f t } r Ire F = : 
( ur te piedre of love ; 
9 
t dire —-- | 
¢ ’ P © ! 3 
* Our joys € :— xe our fate t 
4 - rr) ) 
‘ Sov hour of dca ie 
i 
At day-break from 1 r c \ { 
i ‘ cofus Wichard << i a 
“8 Le 1ou ? Victinld tO ais fuic 
r o 9 : 
© Fen now the ¢t or dics. j ¥ 
neircl’d by the mura crcowu 
}he monarch prefs'd hrone ; 
i : 
N Eve. F , freiusaat i i 
No } , ) 
i U 7 Ve al s a ) ° 
> }} { 
ry FF 
_ ; ain . 
VW hen flow the fa ] proc eulon Mov Uy a 
° a > age i 
The :minitter of fate | 
> >t . » eral and % al c | 
Came firit ;—his right-hand bore aloft, a | 
TT? ’ - ce S ante xj thi 
aC axe § ponderous welgat. a4) 


W ith faltering foottleps went ; 
s arms were cro{s'd low towards the earth, 
“5 
His looks were downward*bent. ay : 
us 
% 





The hermit next—wrapt in the hood, | 
' 


Hi 


3are-headed laft—with mein erect, 
The dauntiefs Bertram came; 
Unmov’'d he gaz’d on al! ;—no fear 


Goald fhake the warrior’s frame. 


~- 
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& Now frike the blow 
His guiltiefs neck he laid 3 
The naked axe, uplifted hig! 
Hung tremb! ing o’er his head. 


—Firm on the block 


t Hence, vain difguife,’’-—Matilda cried; 


“© One little moment ftay ;’’,-—— 
With eager hafte, fhe inflant caft 


The triar's parb away. 


Down her white breafts that wildly heav'd, 


Her hair Juxn thunz; 
Now ftrike 1 v:’’—O’er Bertram’ 
He ihow i i . 

rs One d h f] 14 ( 1 us both.’ ’—*¢ No, 
The ler wichard « : 

6 I ] y ol Ie, 
‘6 One bids thee rifer?*—e 
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lve FORCE or NATURE. 


f— 1. 4} \ 


. i. 
4 , : . ee | 
if ROM Susavruanna’s utmott iprings, 5 
Where favage tribes purfue their game, i. a 
, 7 ete ¢ 
sO W Liss ps 4 
; . gS) a 


(HW sb inket .v d with ye) 
1 ' ° ' td 
A ihepherd of the bureft came. \ 


, 
™ : , 
# From long debate the council rofe ; ite 
And, viewing SHacum’s tricks with joy eos 


r 
= 





.. 

j LT . } ? . 4 sf fy © ny ¥ 
Jo Harvard—hall, o’er wafles of fnows, f | 
tay Cot eee Gace — 4 hoy ry, 
jney fent the tawney-coloura boy. na oe 4] 


cir sfommMar- 


5 2 


' } ‘ 
© Awhile he wrote: awhile he read: d d 
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18 1HE INDIAN STUDENT. 
An Inv14n Savace fo well bred, 
Great credit promis’d to the fchools, 


Some thought he would in law excel ; 
Some faid in Phyfic he would fhine 5 
And one, who knew him pafling well, 


Beheld in him a found divine. 


But thofe of more difcerning cye 

Ev’n then could other profpects fhew 3; 
And faw him lay his Virgil by, 

To wander with his dearer bow. 


The tedious hour of ftudy fpent, 
The heavy moulded lecture done, 
He to the woods a hunting went ; 
But figh’d to fee the fetting fun. 


The fhady bank, the purling ftream, 
The woody wild his heart poflefs’d 5 
Yhe dewy lawn his morning dream, 
In fancy’s fineft colours dreft. 


‘© And why,” he cry’d, “ did I forfake 
“6 My native woods for gloomy walls ? 
‘* The filver ftream, the limpid lake, 
*¢ For mufty buoks and college halls? 


‘© A little could my wants fupply :— 


“¢ Can wealth and honour give me more: 


*¢ Or will the fylvan god deny 
«* The humble treat he gave before ? 
** Where nature's ancient forefts grow, 
“* And mingled laurel] never fades, ~ 
* My heart is fix’d; and 1 mutt go 
** To die among my native shades.” 








TAE INDIAN STUDENT. 


He fpoke—and to the weftern fprings 

(His gown difcharg’d—his money {pent 
His blanket ty’d with yellow ftrings) 

The Shepherd of the foreft went. 


Returning to the rural reign, 

The Indians welcom’d him with joy 3 
The council took him home again, 

And ble& the tawny=colour’d boy. 

































, 
sonell HAT afilicts 3 


faid I.— Alas! Sir, have yo 
The perfon who thus anfwe 
/ blind man, feated on the trun 
at the foot of which iffued a fi 
bald forehead, robbed of its hon 
hand of time—his llet 


patched wallet, 


of the bounties of Ceres ;—~—the hick 


“ which he refted his debilitated arm ;—f 
; ¥ that feemed fainting under the preiiure o 
treme hunger 3;—his fighticfs eyes, and tremu- 





lous voice 3-—altogether fruck me with a kind 
of reverential horror.—I looked once more up- 
on the objet which had fo riveited my amaze- 
ment, and thouz at Providence had deferted 


urht th 
one, of her weakeft children ;——The limpid 
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bled at his feet, murmured 
ah the language of diftrefs, 
mulated forrow. 
pray you inform me, 
no one tu conduct 
ight gather jay 
your rurrowe 
i ie, feebly 
onounted 
me think 
andoned 
99 


jad 
ud 
had 
dred 


oure d foi i‘ irs tO all 5 a TW Ih 
dollars by the {wei my brow, whieh} fud- 
denly lo ; by tie perflol cominga bankrupt in 
whofe hands { bad entrutted my Tithe expitals 
the prefure ofa misfortune fo fcrious and qaeR= 
pected, was infinitely too powe:ful tobe res 








~~ — “ee ~ 
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r 
—** W HAT afiliéts you, my good man,” 


faid I.— Alas! Sir, have you feen my child ?— 
The perfon who thus anfwered me, was a poor 
blind man, feated on the trunk of a hollow tree, 
at the foot of which iffued a filver fpring ; his 
bald forehead, robbed of its hi hours by the iron 
hand of ti ime—his patched wallet, unconfciaus 
of the bounties of Ceres ;—-the hickory ftaff on 
which he refted his pair ited arm :—his body, 
that feemed fainting under the preifure of ex- 
treme hunger ; ars fighticfs eyes, and tremu- 
lous voice 3-—altogether &ruck me with a kind 
of reverential horror.—I looked once more up- 
on the object which had fo riveited my amaze- 
ment, and thoushr that 4 oviden ce had deferted 
il 


oue, of her weakeft children ;——The limp-d 
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ROSA. 


ftream, that bubbled at his feet, murmured 
hoarfely in unifon with the language of diftrefs 
as if fenfible of his accumulated forrow. 

I got off my horfe—* I pray you inform me, 
my poor eld man, have you no one tw conduct 
you to a roof, where plenty might gather jay, 
by wiping the tear of mifery from your furr -owed 
cheek ?"——“" No _ one,” anfwered he, feebly 
railing his fnow-white head.—rie p onounted 
thefe laft words in a tone which made me think 
for a momeni, that humanity had abandoned 
the world.-— Wuaat! nor one, my eld fricnd ?” 

my wife and children have all 
def dme:—IJI am peor, o.d, and blind, yet 
J muft forgive them: but my daughter, O my 
daughter!’ repeated he, with a deep figh that 


> i t 
feemncd io eicape from the +s. "eceiles of 
his heart-— ©‘ Are you fpeuhki of 2 favon — 
ite child, my old man -:”’ ‘Ah! good Sir, 
ihe 5 mort han a chi'd, fie 1s my fricna ! 
—It was fhe, yom of a!) chi dren, tneg- 
] tcu hea th ia Ot | 1 LU id '€0 d 
my younger days 3 and now, wl fam teilea 
into the vate « years, ! v.TOr, 
fhe is the only one who w3 d fier come 
fort to my miferies !°———* When did fie leave 
you ?%——_-“" Yefterdav, Sir, for the firft cime.” 
——_‘¢ You have nut f’ rely been i } fie nm 
your youth! you couid not have ised at fo 
advanced anace, ic the vilitations ¢ Hiow bad 
been continua!.’"-——The poor man fipreds and 


fave me his hifto yinatew wotus.——"" i had 
laboured forty years to aimafs a teow hundred 
dollars by the {weat of my brow, whigltl faud- 
denly lol, by the perfon Uccom ng a barkeuprin 
whofe hands i had entrutted my lithe extprtabs 
fthe prefure ofa misfortune fo fcrious ang uneéx= 


‘Upected, was infinitely too powerful 10 Be re~ 
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22 
fifted by fo weak a philofupher as me5—even 
the force of Chisitianiis Failcel to alleviate the 
fting of w For thefe ten y ; paft my be- 
ing has been comforticfs (faid the poor old man, 
pointing to the piace whicre ais € ¢ n 3 
for thefe ten yrars | aft i have been praying fui 
my diflolution: many miferable hes, wha 
were doomed to wander though the dark : 
caverns of aisiction, |} ¢ e at lea ) 
trengthen them upon t! ourney 3 but my 
expectations uf mortal blifs ar over.”’—* You 
mut not lofe fic ht of hope, my ,ood o'd n . 
it is pof!.ble you may vet! CH 
—ah! dear Sir, circumitanc s I . % i 
to expect fuch an event vere prefumpny n. — 
“© You ere not ce » MY poor frie 1, but a{- 
fittance OS xe + 10 ry uintae moment of coim- 
we ——Praining.—* Affitance ! Tents Sir, 4 
not My misfortunes ; can the power of Ps 
give me aray ot jizht?” This anfwer ftiuc! 
me fo forcibly, that [ immediately turned to- 
wards the fun, and con! not help uiternnga 
fiient praver of gratitude to the Deity, that l 
wes in pofetlion cf fu invalubie a gitr. He 
fiient for a moment, refting his hands 
fiaff, and bending his pallicd head to- 





the earth, which feemed, in the melan- 
choly flare of my underftanding at that period 


t 


’ 
to call him to her botom; then ifluing a woe- 
fraught figh, continued—“ Oh! my daughter! 
my dear child! but for her goodnefs Ll fhould 
long fince have ceafed to exitt ; when I deter=- 
mined to fupprefs my being, and die by the jlow 
miniftry of hunger—the poor child cries—em= 
braces my nervelefs knces—cal]s me her father— 
her dear her honored father, in atone of fupplica~ 
tion fo perfuafive, and fo tender, that the in- 
fluence of defperation yields to the entreaties of 
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an angel s—and yet—the does not return !-—— 
Ab! Rofa, wilt thon leave me here to perish 
without the confolation of a lait embrace— 
witheut the rapture of bellowing ay final bief- 
fing onmyc iid ?—O, my God! dof thou then 






abandon me !’?’——— 

The awful manner in which he uttered: thefe 
words chilled the very pulfes of my heart. —— 
I lifted my {treaming eyes to heaven, and mur- 
mured inv oluntarily—Goo of nature ! is it pof- 
fibie thou can’f{t have abandoned h.m '——iAhe 
poor maa thanked m’, and I retired laden with 
anguifh.—I had wandered fome diftance from 

the miferable main, when | perceived his daughe 

ie ter;—l ran ts announce the difcovery to her 
father s—1 would not have exchanged the com~ 
miifion tohave been fovereign of the world,— 

. His greedy ear dank the intelligence with rap= 
® ture, and the good eld man was cheered once 
more with a moment ef joy. His daughter 

m arived out of breath—fhe had been far away, 


beveing charity fo’ her unhappy father; I look- 
ed at the amiable Rofa with unutrterable delight; 
——! thought her countenance was more than 
f} human ;——the uttered the fentiments of filial 


- 


Be = picty tn fo graceful a manner, that pity, admi- 


/ ration, and ref{pect, at once ufurped the govern=» 
~ 


ment of my bofom. * 
] felt a delicious emotion imperceiving, witht 
what undeferibab e tenderaefs the poor old man 


and his daughter embiaced each other.——-Qh ! 

Roulleau '—Oh! Yerick! if fuch a feenéavas 
to pats near your tombs, would you not burft 
fom the cold monument of death, to cciebrate 
the virtues of the exemplary Rofa! 
™ “ Is it thee my deareft Rofa :—is 1 the ?”* 
faid the aged father, ftretching out his withered 
Rands, which feemcd to feck the fond obje@ 

























of his reg 
‘“¢ where art thou Rofa? let me prefs thee te 
my panting heart ;—you tarried fo long, that] 
almoit beyan to think you had forfaken me.”’"— 
Rofa inftantly killed the trembling forehead of 
her parent, and wetted his filver locks with tbe 
tears of affection. 

‘¢ T knew, my dear child—I well knew, that 
thou wouldft return ;—come near me, that | 
may kifs thee once more.”°——“* You will never 
defert this old man again; but conftanily waich 
by his fide, to foften the pangs of affliction.”"— 
s¢ Ah! Sir,” replied the lovely girl, ** do you 
not know.’’——** What, Rofa ??*-—“ that he is 
my father !*’—— W hat a fentiment !—could vo- 
lumes cxprefs more !— Ye parents, who boaft 
of educating your children agreeable to the prin- 
Ciples of Chriftianity, bid them read this tale. 





kdwin. 





























ELL E°N, 


AN ELEGY. 
it 
oF) 


{ OLD blew the wind ;—no gleam of light 
When Ellen left her home 
And brav’d the hogrors of the night, 
— O’er dreary wilds to roam. 


The lovely maid had late been gay, 
When hope and pleafure fmil’d, 

But now, alas! to grief a prey 
Was Ellen Sorrow’s child! 


She long was William’s promis’d bride ; 
But, ah! how fad a doom! 

The gentle youth, in beauty’s pride, 
W as fummon’d to the tomb! 


No more thofe joys fhall Ellen prove 
Which many an hour beguil’d ; 
No, IX. Cc 




















26 ELLEN, AN ELEY. 
From morn to eve fhe mourn’d her lovéeu 
Sweet Ellen !—Sorrow’s child! 


With falt’ring ftep away fhe hies 
O’er Wililam’s grave to weep; 
For Ellen there, with tears and fighs 

Her watch would often keep. 


The pitying angel faw her woe, 
And came with afpect mild, 

«¢ Thy tears fhall new no longer flow, 
“© Sweet Ellen!—Sorrow’s child! 


« Thy plaintive notes were heard above, 
“ Where thou fhalt foon find reft ; 

“© Again thou fhalt behold thy love, 
‘¢ And be for ever bleft.”’ 


#¢ And can fuch blifs be mine!” fhe cried, 
With voice and looks fo wild ;— 

Then funk upon the earth and died 
Sweet Ellen !—Sorrow’s child e 
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VETERON A. 


+ 


Oh! happy Poverty ! thou chiefeft good 
Befiow'd by Heaven, but feidom under food. 


f 5 the admired Lavinia was one day walk- 
ing in the fields of P——, melancholy with the 
remembrance of paft misfortunes, and difturb- 
ed withethe profpect of future diftrefs, after 
having wandered @er flowery valicys, regard- 
lefs of their beauties, and through tuneful 
woods, undelighted with their melody, fhe was 
obferved, by the companion of her retirement, 
to fix her eyes, with unufal earneftnefs, upon 
a little cottage built with furf, and covered with 
ftraw, which the interpofition of a tall hedge 
had hindered them from feeing, ’till they were 
almolt at the door. Here Lavinia ftood gaz—- 
ing, as at a fight unexpected and furprizing 3 
at length a figh broke from her bofom, and foon 
after a placid fmile beamed on her countenance, 
fuch as proceeds from a fenie of cafe, rather 
than of tranfport ; fuch as accompanies, not the 
emotions of triumphant gaiety, but the calm of 
unruffied quiet: This interval of cheerfulnefs. 



































28 VETERONAs 
foon gave way to another figh, and that figh was 
fucceeded by a fecond fmile: She then ‘relap- 
fed into a fettled penfivenefs, and taking her 
eyes off the cottage, turned homewards without 
{peaking. 

Her companion, whom the awe of f faperios 
ac complifhmenis, as well as the fear ns ppear- 
ing difrefpectful to the aullictunst te, had hither 
to kep t filent, coulc a no longer fupport the pain 
of unfatistied curiofity : * | hope madam,” faid 
fhe, with an air timorcus, and irrefolute, 6 you 
will favour my enquiry with a fofter name than 





impertinence, if co fefsmy impatience toki ow 
the caufe of that unufual perturbation, which 
vour looks dife wered at the fight of yonder 
cottage,’’—Here the ftopped, but obferving La- 


vinla, though fill filent yet not difpieafed—— 
v: , “a e ” ~ * 1 

If the fight of that folitary cot,”’ faid fhe, 

ac are | } _ armen t werees ¢ ony nneti } 
awakenc a) ur rememMouran¢ tO any pocrical 

defeription of peaceful poverty, which by its 

> anc foothed 

voar melancholy ; permit, Madam, an inferior 

P > > 


pleafing ideas alternately excited 


nnderftanding toremind you,*hat nothing ought 
to affect us but what is real :—nothing can be 
more unworthy to an experienced mind, than to 
envy the poflefiion, folicit the « njoyment, or 
janguifh for the want of imaginary happinefs. 
rhe amufing images of felicity are no more 
than the blifsful dreams of a luxuriant fancy. 
i have, after a perafal of Cowley, made a‘fhort 
rural excurfion to vilit thofe retreats of quiet, 
nd trace the foorste psof Aftrea ; but how was 
" difappo’ nied, when inftead of ferenity and 
content, | Leche ld nothing but gloomy, and re- 
ping poverty, which claimed more my cha- 


-_< 


“ 
' 
A 


envy. Every place appeared the haunt, 


either of mifery or wretchednefs. The little 
wiiiinctions of drefs and language, made me 


~ 
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S treated, either witha favage rudenefs that de= 
forms, or a creeping fervility that debafes hu- 
ol f mannature. Soon weary of this difmal prof- 
pect, I returned atfrighted and difgutted, and 
© felt athoufand vicititudes of horror and com- 
my dear Lavinia this accoun 
of my rambles, with a view of preferving her 
” from ope error, who has refcucd me from fo 
n many, by recaliing her attention from airy vifi- 
d 0 Which while they pleafe us, itis impofli- 
ble not to wilh, and difficult not to believe 
n real, But it my conjecture be ill-grounded, 
v and there be any more particular caufe of your 





~ {jime } {" + { —s hn We 
I We jaGics OF The iaMetamliy, Vv 10 i} 
’ 





been invited to walk by the c nefs of the 





) day. Their converfution immediately grew too 
polite to he rational, and turned wholly upot 





trifling objecets, till the bell called them to din- 


. . 1 = c - nf 
After « » Layinia, whof od fenfe did 
not fi her to be much diverted with talk 
Which baa » meaning, or laugnter withouta 
a foon as civility gave her leave, retired 
Wit er companion, who fhewed that fhe had 
i the requeft fiic had made in the morn= 
. . 
j by t occ } vhen tl We pri- 


y had met with; this wastar from oi 


Se 










| \ ly vi: ) be ins he fe fdehi OUS of recol= 

i - d dwelling upon the piealing fcene, 

( om | to gratify her favourite. “At 

bait, i ihey might not be difiurbed by another 

( vilittiom the triflers in ihe houfe, they with= 
dey ond, folitary, dark, and folemn, 





conit= 
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ind of fhedding tears fort or bearing infolence 
1C= with an ted fub } But having thus 
ac cfcaped t! i ieral fo oF corrupiisn, a dat 
{ ne time exclu ¢ from all hopes 
fa affifia but ¢ of Provideace, {ne 
od inutraamin’® 
' Ni ? l i n i nua wAA CS Ca 
rd cf id abp. d- 
! ) ¢ u AS, Alle 1\apve ¢ pen 
1 § Ut ss % ht of ¢ cattacer to graze a 
‘ e Tt 7 = 
i if co < y*£ 1 .. & } coe 
Fa] ‘ : , 
- ‘ Viet efiate. $ 1, before | knew 
t . la cow, I ff ofe with what the 
} ' 1 " 
iF } of t veoherd y labour. 
] 1 | was fepplied with milk, butter, 
¢ . ay ee | 
i¢ \ 1c 11VCU OI ha pait 
fhe cari lto t} . 
= 3 "in a i ( re clofe to t honfe, 3: 
— are aged 
' a FOW OF Lt - $s 2 wich, 17 no 
s Other bufine cal i i f) fat | ins 
a With an heari cCaty, ru Tac che i Ho 
\- c have I, with delight, contem ed the 
it yi iz feene, while feated onher little ftraw 
n, / bots, under the ide of a iant fycamore, 
- : witha “kere ‘ s a fnow-d and 
ie, : b ’ e-bell, her pe | life 
- q } ) { i enity 3 the ] 1 of the 
’ ‘ ‘ ! ts. ‘% yY ci ed th cs 
of her thyme ’ ler. entert €4 
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er ] hoe il ) ou re defcribe 
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? fi 1 ne } m nember vit 
Wiis it .iS)uction i fulhilure, anc 
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« Thus was her life one uniform fcene of in=- 
nocence and piety ; not faddened by misfortune, 
nor varied by caprice: She enjoyed a health 
fcarce iterrupred till the age of feventy, and 
then dying ofa fhort illnefs, was found poflef- 
fed of fixiy pounds which fhe had laid up, that 
when fhe fhould be able to work no lon: ef, fhe 


miczht not fublife upon the labour of othe 
“ Such was the inhabitant of that little cot=- 
tase, a place more venerable than the fplendid 


refidences of tloth and luxury! when we fit in 
this folitude, out o¢ the fight of men, and un—- 
biafled by their cufloms, when we are "ot afraid 
of being ridiculed by Wit, or wondered at by 
Folly 3 isit peilible to doubt a momeat which 
to prefer? Can rational beings put weeks, 





months, and vears trifted. away In unimproving 
talk, idie vifits, and empty amufements, in com~ 
‘tition with Veterona’s ufeful labour ? But if 
¢ look further into the conduct of thofe whe 
frand in hieher life. and add their vices to their 
follies, if with the (ime loft in thoughtlefs di- 
verfions we reckon thet wl b is waited by un= 
lawful paflions, in ambi purfuits, or eri=- 
minal amours: if we reflect en the ailurements 
to wicke dnefs, and d fco i t to virtue, 
we fhall be ftill more convinced of the happi- 
nefs of obf{curity. °*Tis certain, that with what 
ever contempt we may now look on fo harrow 
acircle of lite, moft of us will, ata time when 


we fhall think moft juftiy, wilh to have been 
confined to it.’ 

“ You will now no lonzer wonder, my Flo- 
rette, that as | was walking, opprefled with the 
weight of my own misfortunes, 1 could not for- 
bear fome emotion, when the fight of her cot- 
tage placed before my eyes, the happy life and 























i, 34 yETERONA, 
peaceful death of the contented, the induftrious, 


the innocent Vetrona.”’ 


How preat the blefing and how vafi the avt 
(f =! 


“ Te live on little with a thankful heart, 






































